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apologies, let me now endeavour to prove my-
self in some degree deserving of the very flat-
tering compliment you pay me, by giving you
at least a frank and a candid, if it should not be
a judiciouSj criticism on the poems you sent me.

The ballad of The Whistle is, in my opinion^
truly excellent. The old tradition which you
have taken up is the best adapted for a Baccha-
nalian composition of any I ever met withs
and you have done it full justice. In the first
place, the strokes of wit arise naturally from
the subjectg and are uncommonly happy. For
example3

** The bands grew the tighter the more they were wet/'
" Cynthia hinted he'd find them next morn/1

" Tho' Fate said a hero should perish in light;

So up rose bright Phoebus* and down fell the knight/'

In the next place, you are singularly happy in
the discrimination of your heroes, and in giv-
ing 'each the sentiments and language suitable
to his character. And, lastly, you have much
merit in the delicacy of the panegyric which
you have contrived to throw on each of the
dramatis person^ perfectly appropriate to >his

character.